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JACK Sprat could eat no far,

His wife could eat no lean,

And fo, betwixt them both,

They iick'd the platter clear,

Jack ear ail the lean,

Joan eat all the fat,

The bone they p'ck'd c

Tlvn e/iv



When Jack Sprat was young,
He drefled very fmart,

He courted Joan Cole,
And he gained her heart

j

In his fine leather doublet,
And old greafy har,

O what a fmart fellow

Was little Jack Sprat.



ack Sprat was the bridegroom,
Joan Cole was the bride,

ack faid, from the church
^iis Joan home (hould ride

;

3ut no coach could take her,
The lane was Co narrow,

Said he, then I'll make her

Ride in a wheel-barrow.



As jack Sprat was wheeling
His wife by a ditch,

The barrow turn'd over,
And in Ihe did pitch.

Says- Jack, fhe'il be drown 'd,

}Jut Joan did reply,
T. don't think I (hall,

For the ditch is quite dry.



Jack brought home his JoW,
Quite f-fe, I dec 1

:; re,

When in came thp c?%
Thru had got bur ore ear:

Says J.ne, I'm co re Ivnie,

Pr t\- how d<~> von do ?

Mifs PuA wag o* d her rail,

But faid nothing but mew.



Jaek Sprat took his gun,
And went to the brook,

He (hot at the drake,

But he killed the duck ;

He brought it te Joan,
Who a fire did make,

To roaft the fat duck,
While Jack went for the drake.



The drake was a fwimming,
Wuh his curly tail,

Jack Sprat came to (hoot him,
But happenM to fail ;

He let. off his gun,
But miffing his mark,

The dnke flew away,

Crying, quack, quack, quack.



Jack Sprat, to live pretty,

Now bought him a pig,

not very little,

- It was nat very big,

Itv, .
'- ai '>

It was not very Lr,

I

For little -
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Then Joan went to market
To purchase fame fowls,

She bought a jacM:*.
And n couple of 'w's

;

The O'A-':S 'hey w-re whit?,'

The j-i-'kdaw was h .ickj

They'll make a rare brood,

Says littfe Joan Sprat.
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Jack Sprat bought a cow,
His Joan for to pleafe,

For Joan (he could make
Both butter and cheefe ;

Or pancakes and puddings,
Without any fat,

..otable houfe\vife

Was little Joan Sprat,
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Joan Sprat went a brewing
A barrel of ale,

She put in Come hops,
That it might not turn dale ;

But as for the malt,
She forgot to put that,

This is brave fober liquor,
Said little Jack Sprat.
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Jack Sprat went to market,
And bought him a mare,

She \vas lame of three legs,

And as blind as (he could flare ;

Her ribs they were Iwre,

For the mire had no fat,

,She looks like a racer,

Says little jack Sprat.
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Jack and Jan went abroad,

Pufs -look care of the houfe,

She caught a large rat,

And a -very, (mail rnoufe ;

She caught a fmali tnoufe,

And a very large rat,

You're an excellent hunter,

Says little 'Jack Sprat.
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Now I've told you the ftorv

Of little Jack Sp-at;
Of little Joan Cole,
And the poor one.cared cat :

Jack no\v is got rich,

And has plenty of pelf,

If you'd knew any more,
You may tell it yourfelf.

A. Swindells, Printer.;






